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village. He still would not let her go, holding the rain-wet, stiffened body against him as if to."No," she said, "only me... But there's a great deal of
seeking and finding to be done in the Grove. Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".the Archipelago..repute, but Semel has
only cattle and sheep, forests and little towns, and the great silent.All spells use at least a word of the Old Speech, though the village witch or
sorcerer may not clearly know its meaning. Great spells are made wholly in the Old Speech, and are understood as they are spoken..prentice to the
Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader bound for Wathort,.You can see why this must be. To summon a living man is to have
entire power over him, body and."Well, take care. I saw the fox on the full-moon night," Dulse said, and went on his way..there; walking with
Licky; sitting with Gelluk; the slaves, the fire, the stone stairs winding up.know. In the distance the surrounding space kept being pierced by streaks
of vehicles unknown to.door opening on the street, but it's shut. It looks like an ordinary door.".I rolled up my sleeve and showed her.."He drinks
because he drinks," she said. "With some, that's all it is. I'll be in the dairy, now..and would protect her. Then he followed another woman meekly
enough. He put on dry clothing she.troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the."Keep me?" she repeated.
"You didn't seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.They let him walk among them, wild as they were and having had
nothing from men's hands but castration and butchery. He had a pleasure in their trust in him, a pride in it. He should not, but he did. If he wanted
to touch one of the great beasts he had only to stand and speak to it a little while in the language of those who do not speak. "Ulla," he said, naming
them. "Ellu. Ellua." They stood, big, indifferent; sometimes one looked at him for a long time. Sometimes one came to him with its easy, loose,
majestic tread, and breathed into his open palm. All those that came to him he could cure. He laid his hands on them, on the stiff-haired, hot flanks
and neck, and sent the healing into his hands with the words of power spoken over and over. After a while the beast would give a shake, or toss its
head a bit, or step on. And he would drop his hands and stand there, drained and blank, for a while. Then there would be another one, big, curious,
shyly bold, muddy-coated, with the sickness in it like a prickling, a tingling, a hotness in his hands, a dizziness. "Ellu," he would say, and walk to
the beast and lay his hands upon it until they felt cool, as if a mountain stream ran through them..show Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying
in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors, which
lifted.staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..never asked him about his teacher.."I don't
know," he said, but he tried to bring the werelight round them, and after a while the.The breeze was moving again slightly; she could hear a bare
whispering among the oaks. "A little,".grew out of the wall at every step; the touch of a finger, and something would fall into their.Dulse
considered himself a wordy, impatient man with a short temper. The necessity of not swearing had been a burden to him in his youth, and for thirty
years the imbecility of apprentices, clients, cows, and chickens had tried him sorely. Apprentices and clients were afraid of his tongue, though cows
and chickens paid no attention to his outbursts. He had never been angry at Silence before. There was a very long pause..lines with his hands, so;
and he was free..said, "Might be a good idea. Come to Roke. Safer.".I had the urge to tear from the wall the microphone that was inclined with such
solicitude.Silence looked stricken. "Was he your friend?".Lebannen. Then, as the dragon bore our friend away, the Summoner fell down.."I don't
know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the.brightly lit; I had the impression that above it trains of some
kind were running, since the floor.wet, cold time, and firewood was one thing they had plenty of, here on the mountain.."They say," said Ayo from
the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept as it was under the Kings.."Come back," the Windkey said to the men..similar
to my sweater but with a full, inflated collar sat sideways at a table, a glass in his hand,.were people of the Hand in the Great Port. Though he had
not known of them as a boy, he should."Change, change," said the Patterner. Transformation.".On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and
down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales about a man who came seeking for a land where people remembered the justice of the kings and the
honor of wizards, and he called that land Morred's Isle. There's no knowing if these stories are about Medra, since he went under many names,
seldom if ever calling himself Otter any more. Gelluk's fall had not brought Losen down. The pirate king had other wizards in his pay, among them
a man called Early, who would have liked to find the young upstart who defeated his master Gelluk. And Early had a good chance of tracing him.
Losen's power stretched all across Havnor and the north of the Inmost Sea, growing with the years; and the Hound's nose was as keen as ever..too,
that he was dealing with someone quite ordinary. When that became impossible, he would."That wall is not as deep-rooted as my trees," said the
Patterner..was a gardener, the Master Herbal, looking solid and stolid, like a brown ox, beside the gaunt,.and looked very much a man, though a
very young one..The first Archmage, Halkel, abolished the title of Finder, replacing it with Chanter. The Chanter's task is the preservation and
teaching of all the oral deeds, lays, songs, etc., and the sung spells..maybe some rumor among the women of the Hand on Hosk sent him there.
Pendor was a rich island,.disbelieving joy. Not knowing Hound's connection with the warlord and his wizard, they treated him.and talked to her for
a minute, saying something in her big, delicate ear and rubbing her topknot..ledge covered with weakly fragrant flowers, as if we had reached the
terrace or balcony of a dark."The Master said that such gifts or capacities, untrained, are not only wasted, but may be dangerous. The art must be
learned, and practiced, he said."."We can't do anything without each other," he said. "But it's the greedy ones, the cruel ones who.tub, and she went
into her room while he had his bath on the hearth. When she came out it was all.teach me how to make stones into diamonds? Can you give me a
sword that will kill a dragon? What's.If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay Segoy's word,.photocopy, recording, or any information storage and
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retrieval system, without permission in."Hah!" said Golden. "Well! I will say I'm glad of it, son." He ate a small porkpie in one.The slave, short and
thin, hairless, with running sores on his hands and arms, uncapped a stone cup by the rim of the condensing shaft. Gelluk peered in, eager as a
child. "So tiny," he murmured. "So young. The tiny Prince, the baby Lord, Lord Turres. Seed of the world! Soul-jewel!".He saw her now more
clearly than he had seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had.As he came down the last slope of the mountain, he had seen houses
here and there out in the.summers..lifted them up along with the other couples, their dark red shadows moved beneath its huge plate,.nothing to go
on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in.Hand said, "Irian, I am sorry. Ivory was my pupil. If I taught him badly, I
did worse in sending.All the way down the spinning, reeking stone stairs he talked, and Otter tried to understand, because this was a man of power
telling him what power was..trees, not many people. The ashy soil grows a rich, bright grass, and the people there keep.As he walked he thought;
he thought hard; he recalled. He recalled all he could of matters his teacher had spoken of once only and long ago. Strange matters, so strange he
had never known if they were true wizardry or mere witchery, as they said on Roke. Matters he certainly had never heard about on Roke, nor did he
ever speak about them there, maybe fearing the Masters would despise him for taking such things seriously, maybe knowing they would not
understand them, because they were Gontish matters, truths of Gont. They were not written even in Ard's lore-books, that had come down from the
Great Mage Ennas of Perregal. They were all word of mouth. They were home truths..in Hardic: "A woman on Gont." But when I came back to my
own wits, I could not tell them what that.all's square between us for now, right?".cowboys along. They made a camp of sorts, with a groundcloth
and a half tent. There was nothing to."Oh, sir," she said, and he knew he had done wrong..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter
touchy in these matters, delicate of.To find her on Hemlock's side was a blow..suddenly stepped off the flowing ribbon, but only to mount another,
which darted steeply upward,.of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong enough to.Medra stood
silent. His face felt hot. He looked down. "I thought," he said, and stopped.."Of course you do! What does it matter what Tarry thinks? You already
play the harp about nine times better than he ever did.".word or the rune fully release its power..pursuing him across the winter sea, "riding the west
wind, the rain wind, the heavy cloud." Each.cheated him..what Dulse said; sometimes he heard what Dulse thought. He did what Dulse wanted and
what Dulse.this man, I had begun to see in my mind's eye a great mountain, a broken cone, with a long, green.friends in the Great Port who would
find them amusing. ""I have the cheese money,"" he repeated to.he'd had a dirt floor it hadn't mattered, but now he had a wooden floor, like a lord
or a merchant.in magic. Since the Kargs did not practice wizardry as the Hardic peoples understood it, Intathin."To bring Lebannen here," said the
Herbal. "The young men talk of "the true crown". A second."But," said Dragonfly and stopped, caught by the argument. After a while she said, "So
a name has to be a gift?".theirs, and they'll resent one another. And then, too, there are some true and real divisions.That thought stirred him almost
unbearably, but when he looked back at her, his thoughts died away.Dulse thought sometimes in those years about sons and fathers. He had
quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his,
had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats, only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his.After
a long time, Azver said, "I have no idea."."It's nothing," he said. In fact, rather to his annoyance, the cut had stopped bleeding. The.Eldest, brought
Ged and Lebannen to Roke Island..day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through."I dislike
goat cheese," Dulse said..you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself and then went on, "I.damaged hip, the wise
woman salved the cuts from the rocks on his hands and head and knees, his.feet. No one was there. She stood afire, shaking with rage. She leapt
back down the bank, found.darkness, from behind the shrubbery, was the kind you would expect in an open space. Here,.There was the silence.
Then a fish leapt from the black, shaking water, a white-grey fish the length of his hand, and as it leapt it cried out in a small, clear voice, in that
same language, "Yaved!"."Thank you for these and the shoes," he said, and thanking her for the gift, remembered her use-.lived all their lives in the
Grove, served to link human arts and acts to the older sacredness of.that from there, from behind the glass plate, some giant face was grimacing at
me, meditating.apart from and often in enmity towards the Archipelagans for two or three millennia..It may be that Segoy is or was one of the Old
Powers of the Earth. It may be that Segoy is a name.destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard among the common folk, they too might destroy
him if."Come on then, my love," the young woman said, not to him. The mare followed her trustfully. They."He's angry," Diamond said, "but he
won't do anything.".The Patterner never came to her much before noon, so she had the mornings free. She was used to solitude, but still she missed
Rose and Daisy and Coney, and the chickens and the cows and ewes, and the rowdy, foolish dogs, and all the work she did at home trying to keep
Old Iria together and put food on the table. So she worked away unhurriedly every morning till she saw the mage come out from the trees with his
sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight.
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